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: ZN WAtire's my verſe ; my. Lord, a friendly | ear, 
COAT J' = And favour what your manners cannot fear. 
From oy virrue vindicates your name, 

And ſe ts you in the faireſt book of fame. 

Whole glory Ay in the golden mean, FM 
And ſhews a Nobleman without a ſtain ; 

Reflecting honour back upon his blood, 


Whoſe I malle 7 praiſe 1 is that of doing good. 


But why to ſatire ſo perverſely prone ? 


And are your manners free from faults alone? 10 
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? Some few I ve, but ſuch as none offend ; 
| Traduce no foe, nor Hatter any friend. 


egions of foes your ſatire ſoon will 8 
For or all will hate you, tho they give you _ 

Age after age mcorrigible fins, * 
And ſatire wounds no more than crooked pins. 
So drop the laſh; ſome other ſubject chuſe, 

And | in the ſylvan ſcenes awake the Muſe. 
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All other themes are quite exhauſted now ; 
And peccant times this only will allow. 20 


But rather ſtudy metaphors and Frope. 
In panegyrics ſing Sir RontrT's praiſe ; 
And good Sir RostrT will your fortune raiſe. 

Do any thing, ſo you but ſatire quit, 26 
And leave the ſting to Port and WHITREHEA p's wit; 
Whoſe manners point em out the fitteſt men 
Te fring with alt the venom of the pen. 


Yet wreſt it not from our immortal Po P * | 


Sacred be W aLeoLE, facred half his ene 
Whom virtue honours, and whom fame commends ; 
Whom envy blackens, prejudice arraigns, 21 

On whom detraction throws a world of ſtains: | 
Enough, if virtue but approves my fong, 

And helps it with her {mules to flow along. | 
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W gebt that public vice commands, 33 


Till the e s in ful ah all demands; 
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Till virtue all depravity reclaims, 


And better deeds anticipate out ams. 
Yet as the guardians of the pu 


lic laws 
Shou'd ne'er be partial in the ſmalleſt cauſe; 40 
80 honeſt ſatire never ſhou'd offend, 5 
Where trurh and honour bid it to aten; 

Partial to none, ſhou'd ſcour the city round, 

Spare where it can, but where 1 it cannot, wound.” 


Brim-full of len and with malignant eyes! 46 


But what is truth and Honour, envy cries? 
Shine they at co, the ſenate: 7 or the har? 


Or glitter in his Lordſpip's blazitig flar ? 


u mage hag! thou noxious fend! 


Silence, thy 


Thy malice drop, and clear thy tainted ſigł 

And truth and honour ſhall difplay their Eli, 

At court, at bar, and in the ſenate gleam, 

In Doks ET dazzle, and in Ar wick beam 

In OxsLow blaze; in ſapient BLADE x charm; Ke 


In piercing WrNNtNGTON conſpicuous ſhine : 
W hofe names all their beauties well define. 
S0 PoPE and WHITEHEAD ſound a Corn am's praiſe, 
So unto STANHoPE ſweet encomiums raiſe; 60 
80 ſooth a WTNDHAM 85 fo a Pu LTNEY'S ar: 

So make em to their country good and dear; 

In action honeſt, and in virtue bold, 

And far above the prevalence of gold ; 

On whom, moladiuus To NO diffuſe thy grace, 6 5 
An d e ih em for the ſrateſ? man's ** 


On, 


Light never can illuminate the blinde. 5 


Stream forth from Pb LH AM, and the boſom warm; 
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Nor let thy panegyric ever ceale ! 


And make that All with mercy to abound ! 


(6) 


On, on my muſe / ſoft numbers {till increaſe | 


Taught by the Britiſh Homer, ſweetly ling, 

And prove a SoLoN ſhines in Albion's King. 70 
Array'd with all that's virtuous, brave and wiſe, _ 
Fair as the brighteſt conſtellations riſe, 
Paint royal GzoR E, with all that's noble crown'd ! 


* 


Shall Pop alone have liberty to praiſe? 76 
Porz all the ſofteſt paneg yrics raile? 
And we not equal freedom to commend 
The talents that adorn a worthy - friend ? 
Not ſo th' impartial laws of nature teach; 
Not ſo the doctor from the pulpit preach; 80 
Not ſo the lights and guardians of the ſtate: 
Live panegyric then, and circulate ! 
Yet bluſh, my Muſe! this incenſè to beſtow = 
On any, where no blooming virtues blow. 


Return! O quick return! ſweet golden age, 3% 


Whole chaſtity adorn'd the public ſtage ; 


Where virtue, honour, truth, and juſtice reign'd ; 
And men by merit all preferment gain'd. 
Revolve | Saturnan times, revolve anew ! 

And on your wings bring back ambroſial dew! 90 
Whoſe glory not in pomp, but manner ſhon, 

And all diſtinction god. like virtue won. 


So ſhall the muſe awake the rural ſtrain, 


And tune their copious bleſſings o'er again; 


Reſtore 


6 


Reſtore . joys of Eden, loſt ſo long, 95 


And with its beauties bloom the tuneful long. 


© Fain wou'd I check the ſatire of my mule, 
With ſofter themes the beauteous fair amuſe, 
With warbling muſic ſooth their raviſh'd love, 


And make em 1 ler than the dame of Jobe; 100 


More charming than the ſmiling queen of li 
And fill with Nectar ev'ry balmy kiſs, 
But cannot for the crimes of daring men, 


Who ſtill provoke the ſcourges of my pen. 


Ye bitter miſereants of Envy s brood, 10 5 


Who counts your merits by the thirſt of blood, 
Still heighten faction, ſtill ſedition raiſe, | 
Still moſt defame where moſt ye ought to praiſe, 
Still paint rebellion in the love of kings, 
Still forward ei fame with fleeter wings, 110 
Still with a world of fraud and ſpecious art 


Inſhrowd the latent miſchief of the heart, 
The rays of light ſhall dart it all away, 


And thro' the varniſh all the = d if} play. 


Peace! peace Erinnys 4005 thy hiſſing ſnakes! 
Quench all thy torches in the Styg;an lakes! 116 
Blunt all the poignance of thy deadly THIS 
And ſoften all the gall from diſcord ſprings | 
Or ſpread deſtruction round the realms of Spain, 
And pour perdition upon France amain! 120 
Till That before our dreadful thunder bends, 

And This the balance of the world ſuſpends 
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(8) 


But ſee already ſee our canin r 
Port-Bello ſmoke! Spain trembling with diſmay ! 
France in her gloomy politics diſtreſt! ' 128 


And Britain with a gleam of conquelt bleſt ! 


Hail, glorious VERNoxN! honour'd be thy name! 


Thy virtue crown'd ! immortal be thy fame 


Vet, on my friend! thy glory {till purſue | 


Till ev'ry inſur d Briton has his due! 130 


But O, let caution guard thy noble ſoul! 


And circumſpection dictate o'er the bowl ! 


Thou too, great Fortune ! whoſe imperial ſway 


The pride of kings and empires mult obey ; 


O prone to change ! O various as the wind ! 135 
Severe to me, when to another kind ! 


Whoſe ſmiles are joyous, terrible thy frowns ; 


The fear of kingdoms, and the dread of crowns; 
Whom dire neceſſity impels amain, 5 


With deſolation in her brazen train; nee 
Swords, racks and wheels come flowing on in tides, 


And ſly ambition full of ſplendid bribes ; 
On noble V ER Nox, ſtill propitious ſmile, 


And vindicate the glories of our ille ! 


Inſtructive fatire ! moſt ſeverely kind! 145 


True friend to all that ben't to virtue blind; 
Still whet thy wit, and give it edge to bite, 
And even ſcribble in Apolib's ſpite. 
When Phaetons to be ſtateſmen {till af pire, 
And burn to ſet the world again on fire; 180 


8 When 


19) | 
When ſmners go to church but out of pride, | 
Converſe with Gop, but Satan make their guide; | 
When dull aan imitate the great, 5 | 
Defraud the public for a rural ſeat ; Lt” "= 
When pimps and coxcombs figure out his grace, 155 
And half the world betrays a \ double face ; | 
When vice on ſtarving merit daily feeds, B91 2 i 
And virtue for the want of patrons bleeds; 
When ſpirit's banifh'd from the public ſtage, 
And foreign luxury deſtroys the age ; 160 
When rakes turn ſatyriſts, all worth defame, | 
And ſcribble but to ſet the world on flame; 
When men grow monſters in venereal crimes 
And ſuch the harveſt of pacific times ; 
What thinking ſoul can flamber o'er the quill, 16 \ 
Tho damn d by all the town for writing ils? [| 


O that my genius was but nobly ffrong! A 
That Juvenal inſpir d the rapid ſong! | 1 
Or that the wit of Hor ace fir'd my lays, . 1 

Who makes the deſpꝰ rate paſſes while he plays! 170 1 
In ev'ry verſe a fop, or knave ſhou d fall, A 
And critics, who with dutneſs poliſh all. j 
Who but mult burſt to hear the former prate? — | 
The latter judging mini ſters of ſtate? — 
Down, down ye dunces! fink before the rod; 176 | 
| luſt 7 atire is the vengeance of your god. 


Such ſwarms of coxcombs flaſh before my * 
Like Cynthia, ſhining but with borrow'd light, 
Whoſe wit's the offspring of the poer's ſpleen, 

| Grown lick of all the vice he cannot ſcreey ; 4 18 O 
ru 


(10) 
Bruſh *em, my ler to grace the drawing-room, 
Where folly ever flouriſhes in bloom. 


Room for the pedant to diſplay his pride 
And over virtue let the puppy ſtride! 


| Tho' much he prates, ſagacious ſeem his looks, 185 


His learning's but the ſcum of paltry books 


What vanity in emulation reigns ! 


How ſmall its beauties i but how great its {tains ! 


Go lay out half thy fortune in thy dreſs, 
And all thy wiſdom in a mode expreſs: 190 
Out- ſpend his Lordſbip in a coſtly feaſt, 
And live profuſely but to die a h 
So fools precipitate their own diſtreſs, 
Make that their bane, which heaven gave to bleſs. 


| Thus form thy manners from the man of ſtate, 
And all his vices proudly emulate ; 196 
But let his virtues ſhine in him alone, - : 
And only emulate to be undone. 
W hat's pralle 1 in him, turns to contempt in thee : 
And ruin flows from men of high degree. 200 


Of rancour full, implacable in hate, 


How Tor mo ſcribbles to diſtreſs the ſtate 


Whoſe only wit and glory is to rail, 
And for the penny candal to retail. 


Of all the plagues wa which mankind 1s WY 
Pride, envy, and ill-nature are the worſt, — 2c6 


Pride 


(115) 
pride looks on all beneath itſelf with ſrort, 


And deems itſelf for adoration born, 
Until it ſinks into the loweſt ſhame, 


And with a world of tains pollutes its name. 


Envy beholds the world with tainted eyes, 
And never {miles on merit till it dies. 

IIl- nature {till betrays a greater ſhame, 

That winks, or ſneers away the pureſt fame. 


Theſe ſo influme the paſſions of the mind, 
Man to himſelf is ever moſt unkind. 
Tho” bleſs'd with all conducive to his eaſe, 
Beauty to charm, ſweet melody to pleaſe, 
A calm retreat to viſit when he will, 
Health not impair'd by any nauſeous pill, 
Fortune to play with, books to give delight, 
And ſocial friends to feaſt away the ght; 
Yet raviſh'd with the love of fleeting fame, 
Or ſplendid title, to adorn his name, 
All dangers he encounters to be great, 
Till wiſdom whiſpers all is but a cheat; ; 
That all he ſeeks in . virtue lies, 
Which hence exalts him to his native skies; 
On earth, tho' in the /ozweſt cottage plac'd, 
Is with the faireſt honours nobly grac'd. 
Then barter preſent bliſs for fiiture pain, 
And neyer more reſtore thy peace again. 


But what 6 great : 2 ſo noble as his Grace 2 


Tho' but a cypher in the highelt place? 
Then fate thy paſſion, live to pride a tool, 


And blaze awhile, to die the greater fool. 
D 
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: G) 
But what is virtue in theſe ſinful days? 


That debt which ev'ry man of honour pays. 
Firſt to his country; unto which he owes 
That ſtream of plenty, which from riches flows ; 
Next to the chearful foul, who warms the heart 241 
With truth, that honeſt friendſhip dares impart; 
Next unto trade, whoſe fruit the firſt contains, 


Since public bleſſings are but private gains. 


Such virtue is; yet ſuch is but a part, 246 
Whoſe whole is love and purity of heart; 

In whoſe idea centers all that's good. 

And all that by religion's underſtood. 


Still might we beat the radiant circle round, 
Still make it with celeſtial charms abound; 230 
In its extenſive bounty to embrace 
All that deſerves eſteem in human race; 

Did not the powder'd beau, ne'er to be read, 


| Whoſe virtues in his anceſtors are dead, 


Still ruſh upon me, and demand the laſh 28335 
Whoſe flowing eloquence is perfect traſh; _ 


Vet each believes he well deſerves a place, 


With vices only fit to give it grace. 

So Cyprean Venus ruſhes from the grove, 

And brings contagion in the joys of love. 260 

When truth's defam'd, religion but a joke, 

And half the facred ties of honour broke, 

What iron ſides from ſatire can refrain, 

Altho' we ſcourge an impious age in vain ? 
Help, 
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Help, ſacred VouN O help to point the dart! 
To hide it in the renegads's heart; 266 
Help too, ye revrend fathers ! lend your aid, 
Till the full tribute is to heaven paid ! 


Satire! truth's beſt and never- failing friend! 
Some uſeful ethier with thy ſcourges blend! 270 
O had I but the force of Vo UN divine! 

How ſhou'd religion charm in ev'ry line! 
This firſt from Chaos and confuſion ſprung, 
In praiſe of God ſeraphic muſic ſtrung. 


All order and diſtinction center here, 275 


* Which all but fools and madmen ſtill revere. 
But break their bounds, and anarchy amain 
Will deluge all the ſavage world again. 


What vices are not unto prayers brought? 
Where piety fhon'd warm the pureſt thought. 280 
Bluſh, ſinners; bluſh ! reform before you pray ! 
Nor mock your God to throw your ſouls away. 


Yet full of ſacred flame, fee Murr ay fird! 
And with the tongue of Cicero inſpir'd! 


In action graceful, and in ſpirit bold, =. 


And far above the influence of gold, 
Tenacious of the rules of Themis, ſhines, 
And the great genius of the bar refines: 


- * Hujus autem otioſæ dignitatis hæc fundamenta ſunt, hæc membra, que tuenda 
principibus, & vel capitis periculo defendenda ſunt; religiones, auſpicia, poteſtates magi- 
ſtratuum, ſenattis auctoritas, leges, mos majorum,  judicia, juriſdictio, fides, provin- 
ciæ, ſocii, imperii laus, res militaris, ærarium. | | 1 * 


790 Orat, pro Sent. 
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__ Ta) 
Whoſe virtues, if my ſtars preſage aright, 
Shall on the law diffuſe e a fairer light. n -Y 


"es mathe ſcenes of vice we often ſee 


As ſhock the ſoul in men of high degree; 


Which all beneath 'em imitate with pride, 


Until they re loſt ; in folly's rapid tide. 


All more than wives adore a flaunting miſs, 296 
The feaſt of pleaſure, and the flood of bliſs! 
Tho' beam'd with dignity SorHRoNIA ſhines 
With ev'ry grace and charm the ſoul refines, 
His Lordſhip with VENETLA dines and ſups, . 
And ſips his poiſon from her ſilver cups; 300 
Brings home the raptures of a — flame, 
To get a puny ſon to blaſt his name. 


80 ch diſcontent in ev ry ſtation reigns, 


No bliſs appears but what our fancy feigns; 


All happineſs on earth is but a dream, 306 
That does not from the love of virtue fear. 
The thirlt of honour, and the love of fame, 


Still fwells in all, and is in all the fame : 


The darling paſſion of the female ſoul 


Is to be great, and live without controul. 310 


Sole ſow'reign of the arbitrary mind, 
Soft as forgiving mercy, and as kind; 
With ſmiles that charm, bright eyes that kindle fire; 
With beauty, that een angels might admire ; 
With breath more fragrant than the roſes blow; 318 
With downy breaſts, more white than falling g ſnow ; 8 
5 With 


(15) - 
With voice like muſic to the raviſh'd ſenſe : 
With all the ſoothing pow'rs of eloquence ; 
With wit that might the dulleſt genius raiſe; 
With all that's worthy of ſeraphic praiſe; 320 
With all that feeds thò breaſt with warm deſires : 
And the ſweet thoughts of pleaſing joys inſpires ; 
Fair DELIA blooms, celeſtial DEL a ſhines! 
| Yet all the hopes of mutual bliſs declines ; 
Whoſe pride no merit can induce to wed, 325 
Unleſs the man of honour mounts the bed. N 
But what is honour, /ovely DELIA! ſay, 
But the bright beam of virtue's purer ray? 
Ceaſe, charmer, then, to think thy fate ſevere ! 


Nor honour, without virtue, thus revere ! 330 


Know that the bitter ſource of nuptial war 

Lurks in the noble garter and the ſtar. 

On the fair regions of the verdant plains, 

Where peace and ſweet content in union reigns, 

Free from deluſion, ſophiſtry, and wiles, 326 
And all the rhetoric that love beguiles, 

Turn, charming DELTA! turn thoſe brilliant eyes! 
Where all thy happineſs in virtue lies: 

There it erects its throne of ſolid joy, 


Replete with pleaſures that can never cloy. 340 


Unlike the tranſient bliſſes of a court, 

The monarch's caprice, fickle fortune's ſport ; 
Who often gives his favours with diſdain, 
This in a moment whirls em back again. 
O facred ſolitude | profuſely bleſt 

With healing comfort, and pacific relt ! 
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